THE  REVENGE. 


HE  same  year  in  which  Charles  the 
Twelfth  mounted  the  throne  of  Sweden, 
Christian  Count  Lorimar  withdrew  for 
the  rest  of  his  life  to  the  fortress  of 
Carlstadt,  to  seek  a  measure  of  happiness 
in  the  bosom  of  his  family.  He  had  been  a  dis- 
tinguished favourite  in  the  reign  then  just  concluded. 
He  retired  to  the  solitary  vales  of  Carlstadt,  in  the 
sixtieth  year  of  his  age,  taking  with  him  a  daughte  r 
as  beautiful  as  the  day,  and  leaving  behind  him  a 
son  to  rally  personally  round  the  seat  of  his  sovereign. 

He  was  a  student  in  the  University  of  Upsal ;  and 
had  entered  the  nineteenth  year  of  his  age,  when  the 
old  count  left  him  to  finish  his  career  of  education 
previous  to  his  removal  to  Stockholm.  Adolphus 
had  gone,  for  some  time,  foremost  in  the  march  of 
genius  at  the  University,  beloved  and  caressed  by  all. 
His  appearance  always  commanded  respect.  He 
was  tall  and  admirably  proportioned  ;  his  eye  was 
dark  and  eloquent.  Upon  his  first  entry  into  the 
University,  its  most  distinguished  scholar  was  the 
Count  de  D.  a  young  nobleman  allied  to  the  royal 
family  of  Sweden.— The  reverse  of  all  that  is  amiable, 
this  person  had  obtained  the  chief  authority  amongst 
the  students,  certainly  not  without  the  help  of  rare 
abilities,  but  more  by  the  tyrannical  activity  of  his 
disposition,  and  by  the  influence  of  his  rank.  Adol- 
phus, then  a  child,  pursued  his  splendid  track  un- 
noticed by  the  Count  de  D.  until  he  had,  in  process 
of  time,  eclipsed  him  in  all  his  academical  acquire- 
ments. The  Count  de  D.  speedily  entertained  the 
deepest  hatred  towards  Adolphus,  which  manifested 
itself  in  a  multitude  of  nefanous  contriyances  to  pluck 
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him  from  the  sphere  to  whicfr  he  had  ascended.  The 
gay  Count  Lorinnar,  whose  temper  wa»  generous  and 
unsuspicious  even  to  imprudence,  knew  notfiing  of 
aversions  borne  from  one  to  another,  and  dreamed 
not  that  they  could  take  place  betwixt  such  as  were 
constantly  in  the  habit  of  mutual  communication, 
Lorimar  kept  his  consequence  in  the  university  ;  his 
expertness  in  al^  manly  exercises,  in  which  the  Count 
de  D.  had  been  accustomed  to  ex^^el,  gained  him  the 
greater  part  of  the  youth  for  his  partizans,  and  the 
Count  de  D.  sunk  with  every  honour  to  which  the 
young  Lorimar  arrived. 

At  this  time  the  youthful  monarch  of  Sweden, 
the  enterprizing  Charles,  came  with  bis  court  to 
Upsal^  to  spend  a  short  time  in  hunting  in  its  neigh- 
bourhood* The  Count  de  D.  was  called  to  court ;  and 
Lorimar  was  sent  for  by  the  king,  who,  to  the  infinite 
mortification  of  the  Count  de  D.  presented  him  with 
a  rank  in  the  Svvedish  army,  Gonfening  upon  him  at 
th^  same  time  the  most  unequivocal  marks  of  per- 
sonal regard.  No  accident  was  likely  to  stop  the 
increase  of  that  hale  which  was  thus  augmented  in 
the  bosom  of  the  Count  towards  Adolphus,  who 
sought  only  an  opportunity  to  he  rid  «f  his  gjenera^^ 
rival. 

One  night  Adolphus  returning  from  a  ball,  given  in 
a  part  of  the  city  distant  from  the  royal  palace,  was 
aroused  from  the  unconsciousness  in  which  he  w^as 
wrapped,  by  redoubled  shrieks  of  distress.  Ho  ran 
with  speed  through  the  avenues  which  appeared  to 
lead  to  the  spot :  a  crowd  of  persons  were  assembled  : 
they  wei'e  affording  every  facihty  to  re^ue  a 
woman,  apparently  young  and  handsome,  from  the 
flames  which  were  devouring  a  spacious  mansion, 
and  ascending  with  rapidity  to  the  turrets,  one  of 
which  the  unfortunate  female  was  clinging  to  with 
th(;  obstinacy  of  despair.  Lorimar  had  never  beheld 
such  a  8C(ine.  A  thousand  voices  cried  out  to  save 
her  :  a  thousand  others  could  do  nothing  but  scream 


witii  tei  rur  :  noiu;  was  I'oimd  who  darod  to  velltu^(^  a 
life  upon  so  precarious  a  likoUliood.  Adolplius 
rusliecl  in  wildness  about  tlic  dwelling  :  ho  saw  no 
inlet  which  afforded  the  least  advance  towards  the 
perilous  spot,  where  the  lady  shrieked  and  stood 
surrounded  with  flames,  whose  overpowering  heat 
seemed  to  induce  lier  to  look  out  for  a  death  less 
sliocking  than  that  which  approached  her.  Adolphus 
espied  in  a  moment  a  passage  tluough,  which  a  flight 
of  steps  was -discern able  :  he  darted  from  the  asto- 
nished multitude.  In  a  few  seconds  lie  was  seen 
making  his  way  above  through  volumes  of  fire,  lost 
and  regained  at  the  same  time,  as  the  floods  of  smoke 
and  flakes  of  brilliant  particles  covered  him,  and 
subsided  to  overwhelm  him  more  than  before.  He 
ascended  safely  to  the  point,  and  clasped  the  woman 
in  liis  arms,  tlien  returned  with  fearless  alacrity,  until 
he  reached  the  area  of  the  building  securely.  An 
assemblage  of  servants  gathered  around  their  mistress 
in  a  moment,  and  bore  away  the  beautiful  unknown 
from  the  gaze  and  scrutiny  of  the  people.  Adolphus 
took  his  way  to  the  palace  amid  the  acclamations  of 
the  throng,  who  knew  it  was  Count  Lorimav.  A  letter 
which  lay  upon  his  dressing-table  next  morning  ex- 
plained tlie  whole  to  him  immediately.  The  lady 
who  owes  her  life  to  the  intrepid  bravery  of  Count 
Lorimar,  cannot  live  without  testifying  to  him  in  per- 
son hef  grateful  acknowledgments  for  such  a  benefit." 
To  this  was  atlded  the  name  of  the  street  in  wliicli 
she  resided  ;  Lorimar  proceeded  towards  the  place. 
When  arrived,  they  shewed  him  into  a  gorgeous, 
apaitment :  the  door  opened,  and  admitted  a  female, 
whose  loveliness  excited  hi^  utmost  admiration.  Hei 
dress  was  of  the  most  fanciful  elegance.  She  spoke, 
to  him  with  freedom,  and  in  the  warmest  tenn.s  ; 
she  thanked  him  with  a  grace  which  chaimed  liini. 
Ihi  conversed  with  her  for  hours,  and  observed,  when 
he  arose  to  depart,  that  neither  of  them  knew  how 
great  a  part  of  the  day  t]iey  had  dissipated.     She  in 
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vhad  inm  to  corns  wiienever  be  wished  lo  be  ihe 
visitor  of  a  friend  who  would  mnlm  him  moro  wel™ 
conie  than  otliers.  She  said  thif?  with  a  bewitching 
liiodesty,  and  gave  her  fmnd  to  Adolphus,  which  in 
a  oiomentary  transport  he  pressed,  and  bade  her 
udieu. 

He  slept  not  as  soundly  as  he  was  wont  that  night  ; 
he  arose  but  took  ^no  pleasure  in  those  pursuits 
which  employed  and  amused  him  before.  After  an 
absence  of  three  days  he  paid  the  enchanting  lady  « 
second  visit,  and  was  received  with  unabated  kind- 
ness. On  the  following  niorning  he  was  sent  for  by 
ihe  king.  Upon  entering  his  chamber,  the  monarch 
arose  to  receive  himo  Adolphus,"  said  he,  you 
have  rendered  me  a  service  which  I  shall  never  forget. 
Why  did  you  not  announce  to  me  the  obligation  under 
which  I  have  existed  these  three  day^??"  "  1  am  at 
ii  loss  to  imagine  what  your  majesty  alludes  to/'  was 
the  reply  of  Loriraar.  ^'  I  can  hardly  consider  tliat 
J  speak  to  the  deliverer  of  the  March esa  di  Santa 
Maura."  The  countenance  of  Adolphus  exhibited 
the  evidence  of  consternation  and  surprise.  The  king- 
seemed  alike  affected  by  his  appearance.  "  Is  it 
possible  !"  at  length  issued  from  the  lijis  of  the  sub- 
ject. How  pale  you  arc,  sir.  Had  you  rather  it 
had  been  any  other  than  heiself  ?  "  I  confess  that 
1  did  not  know  until  this  moment  that  the  person 
was  of  such  consideration  to  your  majesty."  And 
yet  I  am  informed  by  the  Count  de  D.  that  you  have 
visited  her  since  and  frequently."  "  True,  sire,  but 
I  have  been  ever  too  much  engrossed  by  her  beauty 
and  dij^course,  to  find  leisure  for  bscoming  acqiiainted 
with  her  name."  '"^  Accept  this  of  me,"  said  tfie  king, 
putting  about  his  neck  a  portrait  of  himself,  "  and 
wlien  you  look  upon  it,  recolk^ct  what  lie  who  gJive 
it  enjoined  at  the  moment  of  making  the  gift, — Never 
goagairj  totliehouso  of  the  Marchesadi  Santa  Maura." 
lie  (juilted  tliechamber,  leaving  Adolphus  ah)ne,  wlio 
left  the  apartment  of  the  King  and  regained  his  own. 


Was  it  not  vvoiuloiful,  he  thought,  that  lie  should  not 
Jiave  learnetl  by  some  moans  that  the  beautiful  woman 
he  had  saved  was  no  other  than  the  celebrated  Rosalie 
di  Santa  Maura  upon  whose  account  the  King  of 
Sweden  was  at  that  time  resident  at  Upsal.  Why 
she  was  an  exile  from  her  country  no  one  knew. 
It  was  said  that  she  had  no  affection  nor  even  grati- 
tude for  the  favour  of  the  king,  and  that  the  king 
knowing  this,  was  jealous  of  every  nobleman  that 
visited  her.  She  gave  splendid  assemblies,  to  which 
many  ladies  were  invited,  but  the  knowledge  which 
they  had  of  the  king*s  partiality,  or  perhaps  their 
envy,  kept  them  from  entering  her  doors.  She  had 
lived  at  U])sal  some  years  t  it  was  not  known  whether 
she  had  ever  been  married  1  it  was  supposed  the  con- 
trary, as  she  was  reported  to  bear  the  title  of  her 
o  wn  family.  At  the  end  of  a  week  a  letter  was  pre- 
sented to  Adolphus  ;  it  was  from  the  Marchesa ;  it 
spoke  of  her  surprise,  and  her  regret,  that  she  was 
not  honoured  still  by  the  attentions  of  Count  Lorimar. 
This  letter  was  like  a  brand  of  fire.  The  loyalty  of 
Count  Lorimar  melted  before  it,  and  with  shame, 
strong  enough  to  have  a  share  with  passion  in  red- 
dening his  cheek,  he  wrapped  himself  up,  and  went 
the  same  night,  at  a  very  late  hour,  to  the  house  of 
the  Marchesa.  He  sat  himself  down  by  her  on  a 
sofa  :  she  looked  so  beautiful  that  night,  he  couhl 
scarcely  refrain  from  falling  on  his  knees  before  her. 
She  chid  him  severely  for  obeying  the  ferocious  man- 
date of  the  king.  "  I  hate  him,"  said  she,  "  why 
should  you  obey  him  "  He  is  not  your  sovereign/' 
said  Adolphus.  "  Therefore,"  said  she,  "  he  has  no 
right  to  influence  my  customs  and  preferences.  He 
shall  not  make  my  society  entirely,  although  he  makes 
himself  part  of  it,  and  in  consequence  robs  me  of  many 
parts  I  should  otherwise  command."  She  made  a 
rebel  of  Adolphus  ;  he  swore  never  to  be  accessary  to 
his  own  destruction  by  obeying  the  orders  of  his  king. 
But  that  resolution  may  draw  down  upon  you  a 


vengeance  whicli  may  destroy  you,'  said  the  Mai- 
cll^^saj"  and  a  tear  rolled  down  her  stainless  cheek  : 
"  but  not  in  a  more  cruel  manner,  than  separating  me 
from  you  for  ever." 

Adolphus  now  went  every  night  to  the  Marchesa. 
He  chose  the  hour  when  every  one  departed,  and  then 
he  visited  her  alone.  They  kept  this  festival  of  love 
for  some  months,  and  kept  it  secretly  (they  thought)* 
Intoxicated  at  last  by  their  mutual  pasfeion^  and 
blinded  by  its  long  and  effectual  concealment,  they 
became  less  i^gardful  of  the  eyes  and  ears  of  the 
world.  No  doubt  all  Upsal  ivas  acquainted  with 
their  intrigues,  but  of  this  the  careless"  lovers  were 
unconscious  and  unsuspicious.  The  first  sound  that 
startled  one  of  them  from  this  deep  sleep,  was  the 
receipt  of  a  letter  by  Adolphus,  warning  him,  on 
peril  of  his  life,  to  discontinue  his  visits  to  the  Mar 
chesa  :  "  I,"  it  went  on  to  say,  who  write  this  am 
your  enemy,  but  with  every  provocation  to  punish 
you,  I  am  inclined  to  spare  ;  but  there  is  one  whom 
you  know,  who  is  waiting  for  the  confirmation  of  his 
doubts  as  to  your  conduct,  and  with  half  the  certain 
knowledge  which  I  process,  to  stimulate  and  sup- 
port him,  would  root  you  up  like  a  sapless  reed." 
Adolphus  laughedat  this  warning ;  burned  the  scrawl, 
and  never  spoke  of  it  to  Rosalie.  Lorimar  could  not 
help  thinking  of  the  Count  de  D.  as  his  inveterate 
enemy,  but  who  the  author  of  the  letter  could  be,  was 
beyond  him  to  determine  :  weeks  followed  thisw  One 
night  Adolphus  and  the  Marchesa  went  in  disguise  to* 
a  masked  fete  given  by  one  of  the  king^s  favourites. 
The  king  was  there  :  Lorimar  recognized  also  the 
Count  de  D.  The  Marchesa  and  Adolphus  wore 
monastic  habits,  \vhich  attracted  the  attention  of 
none  but  a  tall  figure,  wrapped  fiom  head  to  foot  ini 
such  a  cloak  as  is  worn  by  northern  travellers.  H« 
j)Ursued  them  froni  room  to  room,  from  garden  to 
^  garden  :  wherever  they  re8tG(i  he  stood  before  tliem, 
like  an  ominous  metem*.    He  pointed  once*  to  tht> 
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king  and  Coimt  de  D.  vv}»o  wore  then  in  close 
discourse  :  Adolphus  mentioned  it  to  the  Marchesa  ; 
it  was  apparent  that  her  dread  was  almost  beyond 
I ler  bearing'.  She  entreated  of  Adolphijs  to  qmi 
the  assembly  ;  he  led  her  from  the  company  :  they 
were  met  at  the  door  by  the  object  of  their  wonder 
and  suspicion  :  he  thrust  a  paper  into  the  hand  of 
the  Marchesa ;  she  trembled  li]<e  aleaf,  and  staggered 
every  step  to\vards  her  home.  Upon  their  arrival  the 
Marchesa  laid  the  mysterious  communication  before 
her,  and  covered  her  face  that  she  might  not  read  it. 
I'his  strange  behaviour  struck  Count  Lorimar  with 
amazement  :  Shall  I  peruse  it?"  asked  Adolphus, 
Give  it  me,"  was  her  answer. — "  Oh  God  !"  she 
cried,  after  easting  her  eye  upon  it,  he  is  come."— 
^he  ^jcreamexl,  and  fell  back  in  a  swoon.  Her  cry 
Was  piercing  like  despair;  it  was  echoed  from  the 
n^xt  chamber:  Loiimar  darted  towards  the  apart- 
ment from  which  the  shriek  was  repeated.  He  threw 
open  the  door  ;  by  the  side  of  the  bed,  which  she  had 
sprung  fa'om  in  fear,  and  now  knelt  by  in  prayer,  he 
bdield  a  beautiful  child,  a  girl  about  eight  years  old^ 
with  her  long  fair  ringlets,  hereyes  weeping  and  raised 
to  heaven.  She  shrieked  at  sight  of  him,  and  sunk 
in  a  fit  of  teriMjr  upon  tlie  floor.  He  raised  her,  and 
|*aid  her  the  Becessary  attentio^ns. 

He  restored  the  child,  and  her  first  words  were 
^*  Mother  f  he  led  her  into  the  adjoining  room,  wher^ 
the  Marchesa  still  lay  extended  without  sense  or  mo- 
tion ;  the  child  wound  her  liittle  arms  around  the  neck 
of  the  inanimate  liosaile,  who  opened  her  eyes  upon 
her  offsp^ring.  Adolphus  saw  no  more  ;  but  snatched 
up  4,bc  liorrible  letter,  and  left  the  house  of  the  Mar- 
£*>b:esa.  He  fouad  it  contained  these  words  :—^ 
:=  "  False  woman  I  have  wasted  years  in  searching 
after  thee,  I  will  not  go  from  hence,  until  that  is  done 
for  which  my  eye  is  on  thee,  and  about  thee  ever." 
r  He  threw  himself  down  to  sleep  ;  they  iwerq* tire 
last  words  he  thought  he  should  ever  hear.      •  ^ 
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The  Marchesa  sent  for  him  in  the  moining,  and 
prayed  him  to  come  without  delay  :  Lorimar  obeyed 
the  summons.  She  received  him  with  haggard  looks, 
and  with  tears  in  her  eyes*  "  Do  not  reproach  me, 
Adolphus,"  said  she,  ^'  I  am  ready  to  confess."  "  To 
confess  what !" — said  Adolphus,  with  a  sternness, 
wonderful  for  him,  who  was  ever  mild  and  slow  to 

anger.       That  I  am  "  she  sobbed,  as  if  her  heart 

would  break  :  "  What !"  said  Lorimar,  "  holding  her 
by  the  hand,  and  searching  her  with  his  dark  and 
penetrating  eye  ;  married  !"  exclaimed  she — "  No 
more  ?"  inquired  Lorimar  coolly,  and  droppiiig  her 
hand.  Yes,"  said  she,  "  and  miserable  !  My  hus  - 
band is  a  Spaniard  ;  a  wretch  without  pity,  without 
a  generous  thought :  I  am  pursued  by  him  from  clime 
to  clime  ;  he  follows  me  for  my  life. — Would  to 
heaven  I  had  the  right  to  give  it  him  ;  but  what  would 
become  of  my  child  ?  My  parents  married  me  to  the 
monster  :  my  fortune  was  enormous,  and  they  gave 
it  to  him  without  a  condition  ;  he  made  me  his  slave. 
The  agonies  which  he  daily  caused  me  to  endure 
broke  the  hearts  of  my  parents  ;  I  had  no  other  rela- 
tions. I  am  now  the  last  of  a  noble  family.  My 
husband  upon  their  death,  caused  the  ancient  palace 
in  which  the  archives  of  my  race  were  preserved  to 
be  left  in  ruins,  as  a  mark  of  our  desolation  and  his 
aversion.  I  appealed  to  the  Holy  Father :  his  Holi- 
ness, shocked  with  the  tale  I  told,  dissolved  the  bands 
of  our  union,  and  ordered  the  greater  part  of  my  for- 
tune to  be  restored  to  me.  I  left  the  country  in 
which  I  was  born  ;  his  hatred  followed  me  every  step 
of  my  travels  ;  I  escaped  his  diabolical  plots  with 
difficulty. — He  is  come  hither  at  last,  and  I  know  he 
will  destroy  me."  Nothing  occurring  for  some  weeks, 
the  Marchesa  became  even  more  attached  to  Count 
Lorimar,  from  the  interest  he  took  in  her  fate,  and  tlie 
love  he  bore  her  child,  who  in  return  expressed  her 
happiness  every  day  he  visited  tiiem- — for  Lorimar 
went  now  by  day  and  night. 
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A  rebellion  broke  out  in  Sweden,  and  many  of  the 
first  families  Avere  impeached  of  treason,  convicted 
and  banished.    The  Count  de  D.  was  extremely 
active  in  developing  this  conspiracy  ;  he  turned  it  to 
his  benefit  in  this  way he  suborned  a  plebeian 
wretch,  who  was  condemned  to  death  upon  this  occa- 
sion, to  accuse  the  family  of  Lorimar  with  being 
concerned  in  the  plot.  The  king  listened  with  avidity 
to  the  clvarge  ;  perhaps  he  thought  he  had  given  cause 
fov  Adolphus  to  be  discontented  ;  however  this  may 
be,  he  imprisoned  him.    Orders  were  despatched  to 
Caristadt   for  Christian  Count  Lorimar  and  his 
(laughter,  to  appear  at  the  court  in  Upsal  within  ten 
days.    The  animosity  existing  between  Adolphus 
and  the  Count  de  D.  was  well  known  throughout  the 
city,  and  every  one  but  the  sovereign  saw  througli 
the  malice  of  the  accusation,  Rosalie  was  in  despair  : 
but  she  hid  her  sorrow  from  the  world.    The  Count 
de  D.  would  have  sacrificed  the  family  of  Lorimar  to 
his  resentment  against  one^ — if  he  could  have  done  so; 
of  this  some,  in  appearance,  benevolent  friend,  in 
formed  Christian  Count  Lorimar  by  a  letter.  He 
assured  him  that  he  was  sent  for  only  to  be  dis- 
graced,  and  that  no  intervention  nor  appearance  on 
his  part,  could  alter  the  destiny,  whatever  it  might 
be,  of  his  son.    It  is  most  likely,  however,  to  have 
happened  directly  contrary.    The  white  hairs  of 
Christian,  and  the  innocence  of  Adelaide,  might  have 
won  the  misled  monarch  to  generosity^  or  at  least,  to 
justice.    The  old  count,  with  his  heart  secretly  over- 
fiowing  in  thanks  to  his  unknown  partizan,  resolved 
to  remain  at  Caristadt,  and  even  defend  himself  within 
its  sturdy  gates  and  embattled  walls,    "  It  is  hard," 
said  he,  "  for  me  to  become  a  traitor,  but  I  will  de- 
fend my  liberties  and  my  life."    He  wrote  his  deter- 
inination  to  Adolphus,  and  he,  in  a  moment  of 
vexation,  advised  him  to  keep  it.    There  wanted 
but  one  day  out  of  the  ten  to  accomplish  the  time 
limited  to  the  father  of  Adolphus. 
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Lin  im^Yy  during  hbanrfinenu  nli,  couniedtliehouih, 
nnd  saw  them  travel  amxss  tha  hilKs  upon  whkh  liis 
apartment  looked  out ;  and  this  was  the  only  occu- 
pation his  mind  could  receivo.  It  was  night — dark 
and  starless  night :  Lorimar  paced  up  and  down  his 
prison.  He  heard  footsteps  approach,  and  slopped 
to  listen  ;  the  holts  which  confined  the  door  of  his 
chamber  were  withdrawn,  and  the  entrance  was  left, 
open.  Lorimar  \¥aited  with  impatience  ;  a  tall  figure 
entered  the  apartment,  followed  hy  the  guards  of  the 
piison.  Adolpf.us  clapped  his  hatui  upon  the  saxh 
bard  of  his  sword,  hut  it  was  empty  ;  he  sprung  upon 
the  form  before  him,  but  the  guards  succeeded  in 
draggiiighiin  away ;  it  was  the  straisger,  (the  reputed 
iniquitous  Imsband  of  the  Marchesa,)  who  stood,  and 
extended  a  naked  sword  towards  Adolphus,  to  pie- 
vent  a  second  attack  upop  his  person,  of  which  no 
part  was  visible  for  his  shrouding  garment.  His 
head  was  wrapped  up  in  his  cloak,  and  he  held  1\ 
paper,  which,  he  delivered  to  the  principal  officer  in 
attendance.       There/'  said  he  in  a  solemn  tone, 

is  my  authority  for  demanding  the  release  of  your 
prisoner."  The  officer  read  it,  and  bowed,  ■*  Leave 
us/' said  the  mysterious  agent;  in  amoment  Adolphusj 
and  the  stranger  were  alone  together.  Monster  f* 
burst  from  the  lips  of  the  captive.-^*'  Adolphus  Lori- 
mar," interrupted  the  unknown,  I  am  entrusted 
with  this  communication,  which  I  have  promised  to 
tleliver  into  your  hands.  He  then  drew  from  his 
cloak  a  fohled  letter,  which  he  offered  to  Adolphus  ; 
Lorimar  accepted  and  read  it.  The  contents  were 
tliese: 

"  My  Adolphus, 

Thii  moment  is  arrived  ;  1  am  going  to 
leave  Sweden  (^n-  ever.  V\y  to  we.  •  Ha  has  mado 
himK(5h'  the  n\essenger  his  cruelty  in  suffi^ring  mo 
to  see  you  once  more.  Stop  not  to  question  or  con^ 
tend  ;  Vou  kriow  \hM  it  is  only  R(^salie  that  can  writ^' 


tims  to  you  Perluips  before  ymi  arrive— no  mort;  , 
(io  not,  by  your  mistrust  or  impatience,  impede  your 
lilieration,  ami  tfie  last  remaining  wisli  of  her  who 
xhouki  be  still  dear  to  you," 

Lorimar  turned,  and  vras  about  to  speak,  but  tijat 
^nysterioua  person  was  no  longer  there.  I'be  door 
of  the  prison  waft  open  ;  Adolphus  went  forth,  not 
\vithoirt  feelings  of  surprise  and  alarm  to  obey  the 
dreadful  smiimons  he  ha<l  received.  Ii  was  a  ray  of 
day-light  to  his  soul,  to  see,  and  hear,  and  speak  to 
tlie  Gbarming  Marchesa  once  more,  and  then  he  was 
free  !  He  darted  through  the  solitary  streets-— the 
house  of  tlie  Marchesa  was  before  liim.  Count 
Li()rimai*  ap|>ro?iciied  the  gates,  and  entered  tlie 
nnlooh  ;  a  dismal  and  expiring  lamp  ilhiminated  it. 
He  paiiseti  an  instan^t  in  horror;  a  sigh,  deep  and 
dist^ressing,  called  back  his  wandering  senses.  On  a 
couch  stained  with  her  precious  blood,  in  a  corner  of 
tiie  saloon,  tlie  lovely,  the  fascinating,  the  dyin^ 
Rosalie  fey  vvitlmut  motion.  Adolphus  uttered  a 
cry  of  ag*<^ny,  and  fell  down  by  the  side  of  his  beauti- 
ful mistress.  Her  head  hung  down  like  a  iiower  the 
ung^nt^le  vvi*nds  have  snapped  in  its  youth  and  beauty. 
Her  fine  hair,  fallen  from  its  elegant  order,  readied 
i?he  ground,  and  her  pale  countenance,  chill  and 
agv>m2od,  looked  towards  heaven  for  mei'cy — and  for 
veTJgeance.  Adolphus  wept  and  prayed.  She  opened 
her  lustreless  eyes,  and  a  faint  smile  said  that  she 
beheld  and  knew  him.  Go  from  me,"  said  Rosalie, 
some  evil  is  prepared  for  you.  That  letter  he  made 
me  write,  and  dictated  to  me  with  death  in  his  hand. 
Does  lie  mean  you  to  be  accused  of  murdering  me  ?" 
8he  closed  lier  languid  eyes  again.  Lorimar  saw 
that  it  was  the  motive  of  the  monster  to  have  him 
found  guilty  of  this  inhuman  action.  Rosalie  pointed 
to  a  cabinet ;  Lorimai-  spr^ing  towards  it,  and  took 
from  it  a  portrait.  He  has  taken  my  child  with 
him."  While  she  was  speaking  in  broken  syllables, 
Ailolphus  was  endeavouring  to  stauncli  the  blood 
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tliafc  tlovved  froui  a  cruel  wound  in  her  bosom, 
wound  deep  and  mortal.  You  will  know  him,  fott 
that  is  a  faithful  image  of  him."  "  Oh,  (iod  !  I  will^ 
pursue  him  through  the  world  !'*  /*They  will  come  and 
find  you  here  and  charge  you. ' — Oh  Rosalie  !  my 
adorned  and  beautiful  Rosalie  1"  ^*  Promise  to  fly  for 
ever  from  this  land  ;  he  is  not  or  will  not  be  long  in 
Sweden."  Where  he  is,  I  will  be."  "  Will  you 
not  promise  me?"  I  will  go."  Footsteps  ap- 
proached ;  Rosalie  tried  to  speak  ;  she  extended  her 
hand  towards  the  garden,  Kut  not  another  word  issued 
from  her  bloodless  lips.  Lorimar  kissed  them  and 
caught  their  last  sigh  ;  then  he  knew  he  should  never 
more  behold  the  loveliness  of  the  Marchesa  di  Santa 
Maura.  He  dashed  the  tears  from  his  eyes,  thrust 
the  portrait  into  his  bosom,  and  walked  with  a  firm 
step  from  the  saloon.  Screened  from  observation  by 
the  foliage  of  a  grove,  he  beheld  the  room  he  had  just 
left  filied  with  persons.  He  distinguished  among 
them  the  Count  de  D.  and  the  wretch  whose  sangui- 
nary machinations  were  the  foundation  of  the 
miseries  jand  misfortunes  of  the  shocking  events 
of  that  night*  He  heard  the  voice  of  the  king  in  ex- 
treme passion.  The  monarch  left  the  apartment, 
followed  by  the  guards  ;  the  stranger  and  the  Count 
de  D.  remained.  Adolphus  then  rushed  into  the 
streets;  he  mounted  a  steed  which  he  paid  enor- 
mously for  to  an  accidental  nightly  traveller,  and 
took  the  road  to  Carlstadt,  with  his  tongue  over- 
flowing witfj  curses  against  his  country. 

The  next  morning  the  body  of  the  Count  de  D.  was 
found  murdered  in  one  of  the  public  streets  of  Upsal 
The  hatred  subsisting  between  the  Count  de  D.  an 
Adolphus,  and  the  fliglit  of  the  latter,  were  cause 
sufficient  to  fix  upon  him  the  odium  of  this  crime', 
hut  Lorimar  was  beyond  all  punishment,  for  he  w 
within  a  league  of  liis  paternal  home  before  the  pro 
clamation  oft(5ring  a  reward  for  his  head  had  issue 
from  the  gates  of  Upsal. 
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The  moon  shoue  brightly  upon  the  way  ;  it  was  a 
fair  and  l>(eautiful  night.  Lorimar  stopped  to  form 
some  resolution  from  wliich  he  would  not  swerve  ;  but 
was  startled  from  his  meditations  by  sounds  from  the 
distance  like  the  roaring  of  artillery  ;  the  towers  of 
the  venerable  castle  of  Carlstadt  were  visible,  stand- 
ing up  among  the  mountains  which  separate  S-weden 
from  Norway.  As  A dolph us  rode  forward  with  re- 
doubled speed,  the  noise  met  him  like  the  confusion 
of  sounds  in  battle,  and  soon  he  was  within  a  mile  of 
the  fortress,  and  knew  that  it  was  besieged  by  the 
royal  army.  He  spurred  on  his  horse,  and  alighted 
at  a  short  distance  from  the  combatants.  He  dashed 
into  the  thickest  of  the  contest,  and  struck  his  op- 
posers  aside,  as  a  swimmer  divides  the  billows 
around  him.  The  smoke  which  spread  far  and  above 
prevented  any  individual  from  distinguishing  his 
comrade  from  his  opponent ;  but  his  friends  were 
without  the  fortress,  and  his  foes  within,  A  breach 
had  been  just  effected  ;  and  with  a  party  of  the  be- 
siegers Adolphus  made  his  way  through  the  aperture. 
The  enemy  spread  in  a  moment  through  the  castle,  de- 
stroyin g  with  sword  and  fire.  Lor imar  rushed  through 
the  chambers  filled  with  the  choaking  vapours.  He 
reached,  by  accident,  a  part  of  the  building  to  which 
the  destroyers  ha(l  not  yet  penterated.  He  entered  a 
room  ;  some  persons  where  standing  in  apparent 
affliction  around  a  bed.  He  advanced  ;  a  melan- 
choly torch -light  discovered  him  to  the  mourners,  and 
to  him  the  subject  of  their  lamentation.  A  cry  of 
mingled  suiprise  and  terror  burst  from  the  Hps  of  all. 
The  sister  of.  Adolphus,  the  fair  Adelaide,  clung  to 
him  and  wept ;  he  gazed  upon  the  bed,  and  saw  the 
lifeless  form  of  his  father  extended  upon  it,  pierced  by 
a  shot.  The  heart  of  Adolphus  was  rent  in  twain  ;  his 
eyes  were  wildand  tearless;  he  never  turned  them  from 
the  horrible  appearance  before  him.  A  flight  of  steps 
lead  from  this  apartment,  by  intricate  and  concealed 
windings,  to  a  retreat,  among  the  mountains.  They 


bolO  away  Adolplms  to  a  place  oi  socurity.  and  he 
recovered  not  from  Ids  apathy  for  three  days  ;  at  the 
ci  f  d  of  which,  he  himself  Rtretche(i  on  a  bed  of  skins 
in  mi  earthy  recess,  and  helield  the  young  Adelaide, 
pale  and  sickening  with  the  fatigue  of  the  constaiit 
watch  she  had  kept  by  his  side.  Two  servants 
attended  him  in  this  den  among  the  rocks.  He  gave 
them  the  jewels  which  Adelaide  wore  upon  her  neck 
and  arms,  and  dismissed  them  :  they  begged  long  to 
he  permitted  to  remain  ami  share  the  fortunes  of  their 
lord  ;  he  bid  them  go,  and  they  dai*ed  not  disobey. 
A  few  days  more  Lorimar  and  his  sister  lingered 
mmd  the  mountains  of  Dofrefield,  vvhen  one  of  the 
alteridains  he  had  discharged  brouglrt  him  tidings 
that  a  party  of  soldiers  had  left  Upsal  to  search  for 
him  in  the  place  of  his  retreat.  They  clothed  the 
weak  and  willing  Adelaide  in  the  garb  of  a  male 
peasant,  and  by  night,  when  it  came,  they  crossed 
tlie  chain  of  hills  and  entered  Norway.  Tliey  founH 
refuge  and  sustenance  in  the  peasant  s  huts,  and 
came  at  last  to  the  shore,  and  embarked  in  a  vessel 
going  to  the  Mediterranean. 

riiey  ari'ived  within  sight  of  Gibraltar,  and  herd 
t  he  soul  of  Lorimar  recovered  from  an  awful  pausei 
A  dead  calm  ensued,  and  at  sunset,  the  vessel^ 
unable  to  make  the  port,  was  anchored  off  the  coas^ 
of  Spain.  Adolphus  sat  upon  the  deck,  and  watched 
the  sleep  of  Adelaide,  whose  fair  head  was  pillowed 
on  his  bosom.  The  countenance  of  Lorimar,  fin(5 
and  ferocious,  forba<le  all  approach  from  strangers 
one  sailor,  whose  heart  Was  bursting  in  his  breast 
asked  him  if  any  thing  could  be  done  for  the  youtfe; 
f^orirnar  turned  the  lightning  of  his  eye  upon  him,  bu' 
made  no  ansiwr.  A  taM  ifigure  of  a  monk  was  stand* 
ing  at  thfi  prow.  The  compassionate  seaman  beggei 
to  he  permitt(*d  to  cull  upon  him  for  the  comfoii 
which  holy  men  can  give  to  a  decaying  life.  A  smrlc 
pass(Ml  over  the  lips  of  Adolphus,  and  tihe  man  be^ 
NO<ight  it  n(*t  again.    Th(^  ship's  company  oo'llecte( 
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arouiul  tlieni.  T\\e  inoiik  only  kept  his  place.  ^  My 
God,"  said  one,  lie  lias  fainted  !"  Slie  is  dead  !" 
said  Lorimar.  They  stood  aghast.  Adolphus  rose 
lip,  supporting-  the  corps  with  Ins  arm,  and  whispered 
the  captain.  The  words  of  Lorimar  made  such  an  im- 
pression on  the  captain,  that  he  wept  like  a  child. 
Adolphus  gave  the  body  into  his  charge,  and  retired 
to  the  further  end  of  the  resseK  He  came  opposite  th(? 
nionk^  wlw)stai*ted  when  he  saw  himv  and  went  dowii 
helow.  The  friar  was  asked  to  perform  the  funeral 
service,  huf  no  ceremony  of  the  kind  took  place ;  it 
was  not  known  why  he  refused.  At  the  dead  of  night 
they  lowered  the  corpse  of  Adelaide  into  the  deep  ; 
and  the  next  morning  the  ship  disembarked  tier 
passengers  at  Gibraltar. 

Lorimar  entered  the  town  by  day-light,  and  as  he 
passed  the  doors  of  a  church,  the  monk,  who  had 
been  his  fellow-voyager,  was  standing  with  his  face 
enveloped  in  his  cowl  upon  the  steps.  Adolphus 
unconsciously  moved  towards  him,  the  monk  went 
back  as  Lorimar  ap|)roached,  and  they  entered 
the  church.  Lorimar  advanced  towards  a  picture 
of  die  virgin,  and  examined  it;  the  monk  came 
before  him  and  knelt  down  at  the  altar;  after  a 
short  time  seemingly  spent  in  prayer,  he  arose,  mth 
these  movements  attracting' the  notice  of  Lorimar,  lie 
saw  him  depart  out  of  the  sanctuary  and  casting, 
his  eyes  by  chance  upon  the  altar,  he  perceived  that 
the  monk  had  left  a  parcel  behind  him,  directed  to 

Cetunt  Lorimar  :"  he  read  these  words  : 

What  brings  you  hither  ?  are  yoti  not  itfraid  to 
follow  the  footsteps  of  him  who  has  destroyed  your 
family,  your  reputatlofly  and.  from  whom,  by  a  miracle, 
you  have  escaped  with  life  ?  Know  who  it  is  you 
pursue  ;  I  prevented  your  father  from  appearing  at 
Upsaly  where  he  would  have  established  his  inno- 
cence, and  liveck  I  freed  you  from  a  dungeon,  which 
you  would'  have  otherwise  and  shortly  quitted  with 
honour ;  I  wreaked  my  vengeance  upon  the  woman 


wlsoi!)  1  liat'Hl^  and  who  disliorioiired  ma,  intending 
at  tlso  RjDiir  t  iiiK;  t  o  annihilate  yoiirsfdf,  by  i>ri!igirig  th<» 
king  to  ronvict  you  of  thf3  murder  of  liis  mistress . 
The  Idngj  who  had  been  tempted  thither  by  the  pror 
mlse  of  arresting  you,  and  preventing  the  commis- 
sion of  the  crime  we  reported  you  to  have  intended, 
became  indignant  at  the  Count  de  D.  the  latter 
threatened  me  with  consequences  for  my  treachery. 
I  prevented  all  consequences,  and  slew  your  mortal 
enemy  and  mine.  Of  this  murder  you  know  that  you 
are  the  reputed  author,  and  that  your  head  is  of  high 
price  in  Sweden.  Return  if  you  please,  or  go  for- 
ward, 1  bear  you  no  more  animosity ;  but  it  you 
remain  in  this  kindom,  you  are  on  my  own  ground, 
and  so  beware!^' 

Fire  flashed  from  the  eyes  of  Lorimar  ;  he  tore  the 
paper  into  a  thousand  pieces,  and  threw  it  before  the 
wind.  A  phrenzy  of  joy  took  possession  of  him  ;  he 
searched  every  corner  of  the  place,  but  no  one  like 
him  he  sought  came  before  his  sight. 

Many  months  went  on ;  Adolphus  clung  to  th& 
spot  with  fervent  hope  ;  at  last  he  journeyed  alon^ 
tbe  shore,  and  turned  not  back  again  to  the  town  he 
left.  One  night,  wrapped  in  his  Swedish  mantle,  ha 
flung  himself  down  imder  a  jutting  crag,  and  closing 
his  eyes,  tried  to  forget  for  a  moment.  The  dash  of 
oars  disturbed  him  ;  the  moon  spread  her  light  upon 
the  waters.  Adolphus  sprung  from  his  hard  bed^ 
and  gazed  upon  the  tranquil  sea.  A  boat  manned 
witli  sailors  tugged  towards  the  beach.  They  hailed 
him,  but  he  made  no  reply  ;  one  fired  a  carbine,  the 
l)all  from  which  passed  through  his  cloak,  and  stiU 
he  moved  not.  The  boat  came  on  shore,  and  this 
seamen  rushed  in  a  body  towards  Adolphus  ;  hq 
drew  fiis  sword,  and  slew  the  first  who  fipproached«l 
Another  Invelled  his  piece,  which  Adolphus  turned 
aside  with  his  arm,  and  its  contents  lodged  in  the 
body  of  an  adversary ;  he  fell  at  last  covered  witli 
wounds.    Applauding  the  courage  by  which  the) 


suliered,  the  oiitlaw^^  boro  liiiii  to  tlifir  vessel  and 
]»omi(i  u\y  \m  Imrly. 

Thoy  stripped  him  of  hU  foreign  inilitaiy  garb,  mul 
ilothod  biro  in  the  babit  of  tbeir  crew.  The  ca])tfiin, 
to  whom  the  account  of  his  valour  and  prodigious 
strengtli  had  been  transmitted,  endeavoured  to  re- 
concile him  to  bis  situation,  and  render  bis  capacities 
of  service  to  his  party.  Adolphus,  without  a  motive 
for  his  acquiescence,  obliged  the  captain  by  his  in- 
formation, and  strengthened  him  by  his  exertions. 
The  ferocity  of  his  mind  opened  before  these  marau- 
ders, and  they  loved  him  for  what  was  in  its  sublimity 
nothing  but  degeneracy.  He  \\as  the  one  of  all 
others  most  suited  to  the  kind  of  beings  he  was  now 
associated  with.  His  courage  no  prodigy  could 
damp  ;  nor  accident,  but  the  dissolution  of  life,  upon 
whicli  it  is  sown,  overcome.  The  pirates  engaged  a 
Genoese  vessel,  in  which  action  Lorimar  was  the 
first  to  board  the  enemy,  who,  terrified  at  the  resolu- 
tion with  which  he  excited  the  outlaws  to  con  ten  1, 
sti  uck,  and  their  bark  was  accordingly  stripped  and 
sunk.  The  captain  of  the  pirates  received  his  deatii  • 
wound  in  the  conflict,  and  with  his  expiring  breath 
entreated  his  crew  to  fix  upon  Adolphus  to  succeed 
him  ;  they  complied,  and  Count  Lorimar,  the  Swede, 
became  the  leader  of  a  gang  of  freebooters. 

One  fatal  day,  after  the  lapse  of  years,  stained  by 
Adolphus  and  the  pirates  with  rapine,  slaughter,  and 
wanton  inflictions,  and  during  which  the  name  of 
Lorimar  became  notorious  in  every  harbour  of  the 
seas  they  frequented ;  the  brigands  followed  a 
Spanish  ship,  which  endeavoured  to  outsail  her  pur- 
suers. Adolphus  was  in  every  part  of  his  vessel 
directing  and  encouraging  his  men  ;  but  the  object 
of  their  endeavours  led  the  way  before  them.  On  a 
sudden  he  was  s6en  standing  at  the  head  of  the  vessel, 
gazing  intently  at  tlie  bark  that  fled  before  them;  A 
person  richly  habited  appeared  on  the  deck  of  the 
Spanish  Ship.    With  one  hand  be  held  the  garments 
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of  a  iemaie  who  strLgghnl  to  get  freoj  and  made  des- 
perate efforts  to  plunge  into  tlie  ocean.  The  counte- 
nance of  the  man  was  sallow,  and  bore  the  lines  of 
cunning  and  cruelty.  Upon  liim  the  eye  of  Adolphus 
was  turned,  and  nothing  but  be  appeared  to  interest 
the  pirate.  Lorimar  ^tood  without  motion,  but  at 
last  be  lifted  his  hands  towards  the  flying  bark,  and 
clenching  them  with  agony?  he  uttered  a  deep  groan, 
and  fell  senseless  upon  the  deck.  When  he  recovered, 
they  had  lost  sight  of  the  ship  they  had  pursued,  and 
a  high  and  terrible  tempest  arose,  which  drove  them 
upon  the  rocks,  from  whence  they  escaped  in  the 
boats,  and  by  great  exertions  reached  the  land. 

They  took  up  their  abode  in  a  spacious  cavern 
amid  the  linked  and  lofty  Pyrenees.  They  extended 
tlseir  depredations  for  many  miles  around  tlieir  im  - 
penetrable and  intricate  dwelling,  and  not  unfre- 
quentlythey  travelled  from  their  cave  and  ransacked 
tlie  castle  of  a  wealthy  lord,  or  did  him  service  for 
lucre. 

The  name  of  Lorimar  was  a  charm  to  kill  all  com- 
fort ;  mothers  spoke  it,  and  frightened  their  children  ; 
wives  whispered  it  and  shivered,  whose  husband^ 
came  not  to  the  blading  hearth  at  the  accustomecj 
hour.  Adolphus  exacted  a  tribute  from  the  surroundr 
ing  country,  which  was  bound  to  the  hide  of  a  do^ 
who  was  beaten  and  driven  to  the  mountains  at  the 
precise  period  at  which  it  was  due  and  expected.  / 

At  the  distance  of  three  leagues  from  the  venerably 
chain  of  hills,  stood  the  castellated  homo  of  the 
pow^erful  Count  of  Montserrat.  He  had  lived  manjj 
years  of  the  latter  part  of  his  life  abroad  ;  and  hati 
returned  some  months  since  to  the  domains  of  liij 
ancestors,  bringing  with  him  a  beautiful' girl,  whonn 
it  was  his  intention  to  espous(^.  Tiie  tyranny  of  this 
man  was  more  inHup|)ortable  than  tint  outrages  ol 
I A)rimar.  Hn  tore,  at  pleasure,  from  the  bosoms  o( 
fanjilies  their  young  and  lovely  ivromise  ;  and  if  fie 
restored  them  to  the  j»r;iyers  of  heait-broken  ]>;n(5nls,  j 


it  was  wlifiu  they,  the  poor  victiqis  of  iiis  bvutaJity^ 
made  answer  to  tlie  embracings  of  their  friends,  that 
they  wislied  to  die — and  deatli  had  been  a  mercy. 
Upon  this  wretch  Lofimar  had  fixed  liis  ominous 
look  !  and  when  he  spoke  of  him  to  his  comrades,  he 
said  that  they  woukl  meet  speedily  and  fatally. 
Lorimar  had  a  spy  upon  the  count  in  the  person  of  a 
freebooter,  who  had  been  instructed  to  offer  himself 
as  a  vassal  to  Montsermt,  and  whom  the  unsuspect- 
ing nobleman  had  accepted  and  employed.  Lorimav 
betook  himself  by  night  to  meet  this  man,  and  con- 
cert measures  in  aid  of  his  deep-laid  design.  A  thick 
and  gloomy  forest  skirted  the  cultivated  lands  about 
the  castle  of  Montserrat.  The  way  towards  the  place 
chosen  for  the  meeting  of  the  conspirators,  lay  from 
the  mountains,  through  a  melancholy  road  in  the 
bosom  of  this  wood.  Lorimar  had  passed  the  first 
avenue  of  trees,  when  a  piercing  shriek  struck  upon 
his  ear,  and  in  a  few  moments  the  figure  of  a  woman, 
habited  in  white  and  flowing  garments,  darted  through 
the  entangled  boughs  before  him,  and  was  rushing 
across  his  path  into  tfie  intricacies  of  the  forest.  He 
called  to  her,  she  stopped  ;  and  when  he  reached  her 
she  fell  on  her  knees  before  him,  and  begged  for 
mercy  in  wild  and  incoherent  sentences.  Lorimar 
raised  and  soothed  her,  and  supported  her  towards  a 
cottage,  in  the  casement  of  which  a  light  was  con  - 
spicuous, inviting  to  this  humble  dwelling  the  be- 
wildered traveller — and  the  midnight  robber. 

The  family  of  an  industrious  peasant  was  seated 
around  a  blazing  fire ;  as  soon  as  Lorimar  entered 
the  room,  the  children  shrieked  and  clung  to  the 
knees  of  the  pai-ents,  the  mother  covered  her  eyes, 
and  the  peasant  himself  started  an<l  turned  pale  ; 
the  Swedish  mantle  and  the  sable  plume  bespoke 
the  robber  Lorimar.  Adolphus  cast  not  a  look  upon 
the  tremblers  ;  his  eye  was  fixed  upon  the  afii-ighted 
girl  he  had  bmught  from  the  forest,  weeping  and 
convulsed  with  undiscovered  passion.    She  sat  down 
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and  looked  in  the  face  of  Lorimar,  with  her  \mndi 
clasped  and  raised  towards  him  in  a  supplicating 
manner,  and  the  tears  flovving  fast  down  her  pallic 
cheeks.    He  detected  something  in  the  exquisite 
loveliness  of  her  features,  to  the  charm  of  which  h^ 
bowed,  as  a  demon  to  the  omnipotence  of  yirtuouS 
agents.    She  possessed,  she  alone  possessed,  the 
power  of  subduing  the  depraved  nature  of  Adolphu^ 
I^orimar.    The  countenance  of  the  bandit  lost  for  a 
moment  the  appalling  expression  which  he  had  woril 
through  the  toils  and  miseries  of  successive  yearsi 
What  could  have  done  so  much  but  the  form  cfi 
llosalie  newly  risen  from  the  grave  ?    The  dark  eye^ 
of  the  disconsolate  girl  were  pictured,  as  it  were^ 
from  the  radiant  eyes  of  Rosalie  ;  her  lips  were  like 
those  upon  which  Lorimar  had  imprinted  the  mark 
of  his  own  in  days  gone  by.    He  spoke  to  her  at  las' 
She  told  him  in  Italian  that  she  had  been  cruellj 
wronged  by  the  Count  of  Montserrat.       You  art 
not  of  Spain  ?"  said  Lorimar.    "  No,  I  know  no^ 
what  country  gave  me  birth  ;  I  was  told  by  a  peasant 
whom  I  had  always  been  taught  to  consider  as  m; 
father,  that  a  stranger  had  left  me  in  his  care  with  i 
mine  of  gold  and  jewels.    When  I  reached  my  four 
teenth  year,  he  sent  me  to  a  relation  he  had  in  Italy> 
and  I  became  tlie  favourite  of  the  Comtessa  di 
Reggio,  a  rioble  lady  of  Florence.    At  the  period  in  j 
which  I  entered  my  nineteenth  year,  a  foreign  lord  j 
paid  me  the  most  zealous  and  unpleasant  attentions.  | 
J  scorned  him,  and  took  no  pains  to  conceal  my  dis- 
dain.   It  is  now  some  months  since  he  laid  a  snare, 
into  which  I  unheedingly  fell.    He  carried  me  from, 
Florence  to  Genoa,  and  from  thence  by  sea  hither ; 
he  offered  me  his  hand  in  marriage,  but  I  rejected  it 
with  abhorrence.    He  threatened  to  force  me  to  com- 
pliance with  his  desires— and,  oh  God  !  this  night — 
She  fell  to  weeping.    "  Is  this  an  end?"  said  he  : 
A  fearful  end,"  she  answered  ;  "  I  rushed  away 
from  his  i^rasp,  jirul  fl(MV  in  madness  where  you  ob- 
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^tructed  me  !  He  vows  to-niorrovv  to  luake  me  liis 
wife.— I  am  abused,  arid  I  will  die."  She  dashed 
away  the  tear-drops  from  lier  cheeks,  and  spoke 
idoiid  and  proudly  :  °*  I  do  not  feel  aw  if  1  had  been 
born  a  peasant  girl  ;  I  had  a  rich  dowry  when  I  was 
left  a  child  ;  and  this  portrait  I  love  to  dwell  upon 
with  a  filial  tenderness."  Lorimar  took  from  iier  the 
picture  she  had  worn  in  her  bosom;  he  looked  upon 
itonce,  it  dropped  from  liis  hand  and  broke  to  atoms, 
'^Beautiful  sufferer/'  exclaimed  Lorimar,  thou  art 
the  fine  branch  of  a  noble  stock,  and  this  is  thy  own 
father  !"  He  "^drew  from  his  breast  the  treasured 
portrait  of  the  mysterious  stranger.  She  saw  it, 
and  clasping  her  white  hands  with  violence  and 
strength,  shrieked' and  swooned  upon  the  cottage 
lloor.  The  voice  of  a  person  was  heard  calling  aloud  ; 
Lorimar  knew  it  was  the  voice  of  Gerald,  the  vassal 
of  Count  Montserrat,  and  the  comrade  of  Adolphus. 
The  door  of  the  hovel  opened,  and  Gerald  entered 
with  a  torch.  "  St.  Jerome,"  said  he,  starting,  my 
mistress  T'  "  What  tidings,  Gerald  ?"  asked  Adol- 
pbus. — ^'The  Count  is  coming  hither  with  attendants 
to  seek  for  this  woman  he  replied,  ^'  so  there  is 
no  time  for  parley.  He  swears  to  wed  her  in  an 
liour  at  the  altar  in  the  castle-chapel.    Be  gone  !" 

Tell  her,"  said  Adolphus,  to  fear  nothing.  I  will 
save  her  1"  Gerald,  with  the  assistance  of  the  col- 
tagersj  restored  her  to  sense.  In  a  few  moments  the 
Count  Montserrat,  followed  by  his  vassals,  entered, 
*^  What  devoted  wretch  has  dared  to  shelter  this 
frenzied  girl  said  he.  When  she  heard  him  she 
relapsed  into  her  former  insensibility,  and  in  that 
tjtate  she  was  carried  to  the  chapel  of  the  house  of 
Montserrat. 

The  count  stood  on  one  side  of  the  altar ;  before 
it  a  priest  was  reading  the  marriage  form  ;  on  the 
other  side  the  beautiful  girl  was  kneeling,  and  in 
convulsive  accents  breathing  forth  No  !  I  will  not  f 
hev  answers  ^tvere  uidieard  and  unlieeded  ;  th«  cere- 
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iriony  was  concIa(ie<l ;  in  a  moment  a  cry  shooi^  the 
foiindsition  of  tlie  holy  and  outraged  place  ;  a  multi- 
tude of  tremi>ling-  men  ran  into  tlie  sanctuary,  and 
cried  out  "  The  robber  Lorimar  is  come  /"  The  new 
made  bride  uttered  a  scream  of  joy,  and  clinging  to 
the  altar-pillars,  her  limbs  grew  stiff  and  cold  ;  her 
heart  was  bi'oken,  and  she  died  on  that  spot  before 
the  act  of  retribution  was  performed.  All  was  silent 
save  that  which  said  he  is  come."  The  lord  of  the 
castle  stood  like  a  statue.  Suddenly  a  crash  was 
heard,  and  through  the  windows  of  the  house  of  God 
the  red  flames  glared,  and  shewed  themselves  feed 
ing  upon  the  embattled  towers.  Montserrat  started 
and  blushed  with  rag-e.  Ts  hell  come  hither  ?" 
fjjaid  he.  The  doors  of  the  chapel  burst  open  with  a 
roar  like  thunder.  Forward  with  his  avenging  sword 
and  inflaming  brand,stood  the  robber  Lorimar,  decked 
with  Ins  black  crest  and  his  national  mantle. 

Turn,  Count  Montserrat !"  said  he  advancing — ^ 
cold  as  ice  was  the  blood  in  the  veins  of  the  Spanish 
lord.  Tlie  sword  of  Montserrat  dropped  from  \m 
hand — tlie  avenger  grasped  his  firmer,  and  cried, 
Demon  of  hell  !  thou  hast  damned  thine  eternal 
BouT.  Incestuous  dog  !  Ha  !  dead  ?  Beliold  thy 
slaughter  !"  Montserrat  shook,  and  cold  dews  hung 
upon  him  ;  '\  Thy  daugliter,  ravisher,  the  child  of  lier 
whose  light  thy  withered  arm  put  out ;  come  hatii('rj,j 
slave  !  into  the  day-light  !"  He  dragged  him  oppo-^ 
site  the  Catholic  cross,  and  stabbed  him  tinier 
through  his  frozen  heart*  He  forced  his  weapoi^ 
froip  the  lifeless  trunk  of  Montserrat,  and  shrieked, 
^'  Away  !  away !"  Tlie  robbers  plundered  :  Lorima' 
wi,th  his  fire-brand  lit  every  corner  of  the  pile  ;  the| 
climbing  to  the  highest  turret,  he  cried  out,  Mouil 
ijicenirie  !  the  red  skies  love  the  sacrifice  and  head 
long  into  the  mouldering  heaps,  through  flames  anc 
smotherino-  vapours,  ho  darted  like  an  eagle,  and  dis 
appeare(l  f\or  ever^  ,     ^       .  ^ 
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